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Y Heaven twas great, *twas generous and "00 
Worthy the Noble Sons of Loyaltie. 
No {queamuſh Whig could long lie lurking near 
To fower the ſparkling Wine, or pall the chear. 
fone who agaim for forfeic Guineys bawl, | 
hen finely chowlt at Sequeſtrators-Hall ; SAS 
& 2 = Where F 


Tz) 
Where the dear zealous Brethren's hopes were crofſt, | 1f 
And Mother Cauſe forſooth her longing left. ---— | w 
Our Wine and Veniſon-paſty only glads 
The Damme-Boys and Tory-Ror y-Lads. Cc 
Firth then! for faſhions' Take lot. CTY ARI LE 55 gb- rou 4 Le 
Tho' in the next Huzzab s is Name be drown'd ; Pc 
Gargle but that, well next provide! you one D 
That all. ſuch veual ſins-ſhall o're attQne.. — <3: 36 
Brave Boys about with't; and our Tory Cubs-/ R 
Shall pledge it round tho' *twere Duke Bcelzebubs. 
It firing Towns grown mad with Peace and Wealth, 
LOC Maſſacres deſign'd deſerye: an Hegfth, * | 
4 Then Piles of then) ſhall fly pickled be, 
* Thrice noble Blew-cap for thy. gang and thee. 
Now. it occaſion ſhould. require KT, x... 17h 
| We cold as well as hor by turns could "2 0Y 
As yet we've only ſhown our foothing Art, - - - 
| But now have at the beſt, the curſing part. - 
| Confution to the City ! may ſhe fall, 
| And cruh her Brats beneath her tott'ring Wall. 
| Confuſion to the Charter ! Gentle Devil © 
Aft, and you ſhall find us very civil. Thrnn) * 
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We II fill remain your Servants-to:commiand. 
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Conia to. the Whins 1 Huzzah! begin f' 
a Let none but Loyal-younkers enter-in | 
Poor filly ſober things arc ſlighted there, 
Damn '*em ! The Dogs can neither drink nor fwear, 
And if with thoſe accompliſhments unbleſt, 
Rott 'em,' what makes a Prentice NAIR — gueſt: | 


| Hang all theſe godly fools! They pit our mirc, 
 Andonly ferve to plague che Loyal Earth : 

| Were't not for thein we'd againſt Heaven rebel, 
And witha Booi-c6uragio drink to-Hell. | 


So much'for Loyalty: Pra chink Not much © | 
If now for 7 uh We take the orher couch , bs 
' Tho' with che 75s T ye ſo long been plying, 
Þ That Im infected with the plague. of bring. \ 


> CY 3 


I can mouth nothing welF Bee IC lesa 2 curſe. 


My Lips hang fwcaring-y ayes, and what 4 41S worſe, by 
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(4) 
My Virgin-nwſfe has learn'd to huff and rang, 
She muſt her Bravo have,. and her Gallant. 


Well fince the Banquer has debauch'd us fo, pr 
Well turn their own Artillery on the fae, VI 
And let *em find when e'r they come in play --. 
We've Satyrs that can. laſh-as cloſe as they. | 


Cuckolds keep home, unleſs you've learnt to fence, 0! 
Youll find a feeble Guard in Innocence. | S1 


Horrid affront, it neyer can be born, |N- 
hrough all your Streets the Courriers lift their Horn. [T 
D cs our Wiſe Pretor then eſteem it beſt At 
To fwop old Charters for a new 'vampt Creſt ? TFe 


Come *tother Hollow whilſt the Rabble gathers T 
Your Hats you Raſcals! Don't you ſee your Fathers = || 
an Guts tryumph, and for your joyful lucks, Wl 
B 
V 
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rumble Ho Janmabs to the pair of Bucks? 
\c kngth the'Horns are hous'd, a murrain on'em. 


Jow longing Tory-wives did gloat upon 'em ? 


(4-4 
" The Loyal Feafi one cry produces _ | 
Than ſtaring London ever heard before. - 
ks Bumkin by his Turmip-cart does go 
bpruce, Cit ſtruts out with Tickets, Tickets hoa. 
Vhar d'yc lack Sirs ? Tl uſe you as a friend, 
\ lumping penny-worth to make an end. 
® hundred muſt to 7ory-Tombe ſent 
| forſooth, for ſtanding by the Government ; 
or tho' an Oeconomick Barber, He 
$ 1n his Politick capacitie ; 
| [A noble Champion for the Caufe, and fo 
Tis thought he kift his Holineſs Toc', 
Pt which or' joy'dfaid he, none's fir but 
[For Deputy unto a Deputy. 


E 2 
The Time draws nigh : make every Prentice. fine, 
. [With Privy-members. we anon muſt dine. 
|We're dreſt 1n Prinkam-Prankam Sirs to day, 
Bartholomew-Baby ne'r was half ſo gay ; 
What ever Iſabe/la we come at 

[Shall make a dainty Knot for our Crayat,. 


| To mundific our-nmzzles we prepart; > \-* 


Bedeck d in Print, as if about to go ' * 
With Mrs. 4b:;g2/:to ſee'a ſhow. 
Or after Sermon, 1n-the-Sundays-Cloſe, 
'To {tare upon Borasky's grcaſic Hole; 
In Grandure we Advance from. ſtreet, 
But ſcarce vouckfafe to let 'em touch our feet; 
In ſtately fort we ſtalk erect,. and ſteady, 
Fancying that we're all half Lord Mayors already. 
With arms cockt up, and Hatts a Kimbo plac'd 
The Prentice Lords cach Lordly Prentice grac'd. 
The City you muſt know on Honour ſtands, 
And make the Courtiers come. to kiſs their Hands. 
b he happy place that entertains em all, 
thank the good Maſter ) Merchant T aylers Hall. 
In 7ory-face diſguisd I thither preſt, 
And held my Paſport up among the reſt . 
Poers and Preiſts in vain long tales may tell 
DE a broad eaſie paſſage into Hell ; 
ime ſure a Narrow Entry we did find, | 
Ind thought we'd left all our Butt-ends behind. 
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Many a poor Fixzle was preſt to death ith crowd, 
Becauſe they had not room to ſpeak aloud ; 
Such ſtore of hungry Wights did thronging come, 
That many a Loyal Fart felt Martyrdom. = 


Well now ware in, lets walk about and view, 

Tho? the Suſpitious Tory look askew. 

Here's Knight and C hinmey-ſweeper ata board, 

A Porter's there Conjumbled with a Lord ; 

So't be for th' good o'ch* Caule what matter is, 

'Tho' Count and Cobler's at it Hand to Fiſt ? 

Tinkers may lay Phanaticks on their backs " 
| As well perhaps as Gaffer pd, Sukwit Tang 

A. Scavenger that a lac'd Coat did ſee, 

Cryes out amain, Jon Maſter Lord, Here's t ye ! 

A Dray-man there without the leaſt rebuke 

Devoutly Drinks unto a Puny Duke : | Srafion 

Bleſs me ! thought I, if D---domes weigh no more, 

T*en't worth the while to turn a Princes Where 


Into a private Corner next I got, 
Where near upon fome thirteen Taylors ſot ; - 
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(8) 
Had you been Heraclite you needs muſt laugh, 
To think they only made a Man and half : 
"Theſe State the Point, and band ir Pro and Con,, 
- And Stickle ev'n to Admiration. 
{5 Their Faith they fairly Pin on Roger's Sleeves, 
And politickly Damn the Whiggiſh Shrieves. 
Tho' hard I begg'd, the Gluttons would not ſpare 
Toſave my Life one Slice of Coucumber : 
To ſay with them I was no longer able, 
Since not one half-penny Loaf was left-at Table. 


St. Criſpin's Kinſman next would fain Tranſlate, 
Underlay and Tranſmogrife the State. 
Firſt he the Whigs in his own Stocks would preſs 
With the new Shooing; horn of an Addreſs ; | 
Then with French Awls and Arbitrary Pegs 
Make fine Scotch-boots for England's gouty Legs. 


 TheSpawn of every Company was there, 

From Goldſmith high to humble Gold-finder ; 

Tho' of the two upon a Poets word, 

Rather than- be Tom-fool, Ide be Tom-T----. 
My 


UMI 
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(9) 

My jaded Muſe Ba Ho with baſer ſights, 
Amongſt the Gentry ( Ile aſſure ye ! ) lights, fo 
For ſometimes Cirt takes after Dad, and then — | | 
As Todpoles turn to Toads, are Gentlemen : | 


Ar firſt the whiſper'd Oaths but weakly rile, 
And Pierce with much ado the liſt'ning Skies, 
"Till by freſh Cups their Souls at length were fird, 
And upto Heaven like Lucifer aſpir'd : 

To ſhew their Breeding, Reaſon they diſplace, 
And Rail and Curſe, and Swear with a good 


( Grace. 
Well down my Worſhip ſate among the reſt, 


And made as good a Tory as the belt ; | 
My next good-natur'd Neighbours PulſeI felt, 
And with ſome Scraps of Roger quickly melt : 
Theſe Whiggiſh Dogs will never be content, 
"Till they have Undermired the Government ; 
The Proteſtant Hop-merchant next I Curſe, 
But Proteſtant Kidnapper ten times worſe. wilmey | 
Elephant in by th' Shoulders now I bring, .nutk{ has 
Then at the Maior of Goatham take a fling : | 
B 2 Then 
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Then ſagely bid true Catholicks binize > 


ents of Thumb, and that miſchievous Munkey Care : 
12% «ts "The Salamanca Door next I blame, 


Ah Rogue ! "cwas he that firſt began the Game ;, 

He broke the Ice, and crackt our addled Plot, 

Still, {till it feſters, ne*re to be forgot : 

Shams, ſhams, meer ſhams ! To bring the Story 
( higher, 

He did Invent the Powder-plot, and FIRE. 

Of Screws, and AntipendiumsI cgn ob 

And then of Oats, and Thumb, and Care again : 

For ſince we've long exhauſted all our ſtore; 

We're fain to Vamp new Stories ten times o're : 

So when the Conſcientious Bawd has bin. 

Thrice paid for M's Betty's tender fin, 

She riggs her out as fine as fine may be, 

And Chafeers for her fourth Virginity. 


My Younkers humour I fo well did meet; 
He claps me on the Back and Smiles full ſweet : 
Ah Sir, ſaid he, would we might never part, 


You comfort up the Cockles of my Heart. 
Whilſt 


—— 
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Whilſt thus he ſaid, Informers walk the rounds, 
And fright poor Whigg with high and mighty 
( Zounds ! 


Tho' my ſuſpitious Neighbour then was wroth, 
I could 'no further reach than Feth and Troth ! 
Yet as the peeping Stewards -by me paſt, 

I thought I'de have a ſwinging Lie art laft. 
Gazing around with Face that feign'd content, 
And Eyes tuckt up with zeatous Wonderment ; 
Unto the Stars I life my ample Paw, 

And Vow'd a Nobler Sight T never ſaw ; 


Sure that was Loyal, Sirs, for Tle defie C 
Roger or Nat to tell a fatter Lie. (think, \# T 
*T was ſtretcht enofigh in Conſcience one would, 
But what ſpoil'd all, I could not Damn nor drink.. 
Thoſe two fine Feats to their eternal Glories 
Are the Characteriſticks of the "Tories. 

The Grand Projectors of the doughty Feaſt, 
Could not upon me find the Mark o*th* Beaſt. 
Away they trudge with mickle haſte to call 

A little Devil that lurkt about the Hall : (cramnvd. 
Some Half-penny Devil, who fo his Guts were 
With Venſon-Paſty, would be doubly Damn'd; 
| He. 


He they: reſolve with ſpeed ſhall Leiger lie, 
And Skulk in: ſome Surveyor-Generals Eye ; 
Either he crept into ſome Ciry-Spark, 

Or Maſter Juſtices ingenious Clark, 

Who with Oraculous Reſponſes bigg 

Opens his Jaws, and roars, A Whig, a Whig ! 
The Toryjes, as their Iriſh brethren doo, 
Look on, and ſet up their Aloo, Aloo! 


Alas! poor Poet, whither wilt thou goe ? 
Sure they 'Il eat Thee, they ſtare upon thee ſo. 


Young Whiggs were for Addreſſors dainty Food, 
Could they eat all, and ſo deſtroy the Brood: 


When Duncomb came, and caught me by the Poll, 

I would have crept into an Augur-hole, 

Thinking before ſo many Worthy Men, 

H' had pickt out me for one o'th* Nine or Ten. 

Come Sir, through all your thin diſguiſe yowre 

For you're a Whigg,a moſt Notorious one ; (known, 
Shabb out ! for if th* Informers words be true, 
Each bit of 'Tory Venſon poyſons you. 

As pale Abborrers after Meſlage ſent 

To come and talk with Maſter Parliament, 


So lookt poor I, ſtruck with ſuch Pannick fears, 


When he had ſtripe my Wolyes-skin o're my yy 
| | ®) 
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(13) 
So ſhrinks the Lamb, which leaving uſual wayes, 
Into a Den of hungry 'Tygers ſtrayes. 
Ifall their Bacon, "Tarts,or Venſon make me (me ! 
Come there agen, ene let the -- D> ancomb take (& 


Well, out I walkt a while to take the Air, 
 Andthink all {weer, but yet I will not Swear. 
Before my trembling Carkaſs reacht the Door, 
Twas damwd, plagwd, blooded, wounded o're and ore. 
When their weak malice dard no more -than that, 


Nay then thought I,Curle on! you make me fat; > 


I ſtood-in fear of Godfrey's long (revat : 

For if the Conſult had my fall decreed, 
Hang-men enow. were there to dothe Deed, 
Who. then could Swear that I ungracious Elf .. 
With a Ropes-end had miadly Stabb'd my (elf. 


Come: 


roaſted. 


| Sz 


(14) 

.. Come, fnke up, Fidlers, whilſt the Healths be- 
The City's Guardian Angel enters in;  ( gin, 
Statelier Brow-Antlers ſince. the World began, 
Did never grace a Loyal Alderman: 

Ware Horns, quoth I, ſome fearful Cuckold's fled 
And held their hands aloft to ſave their Head. ( on, 
Sir George. like's nameſake whole fine feats we brag 
Fear'd them no more than t'other did the Dragon; 
Nor Buck nor Bull he fears, whole ſtately Horns 


' May ſafely meaſtire with an Unicorn's _ 
_Tho? thick Huzzas the gaping Rabble bawl,  - - 


He ſets his Flood-gates ope, and drowns*'em all : 


"T'was well the Stag was dead ; one elſe might 
The City-kennel was to hunt it there. ( ſwear 
Well, -if himſelf he can't the Widdowy catch, 
Sir George has friends will help to make the Match. 
As hur town Countrey-man expecting lay, 

And for one drop of Plcflings long did Pray, 
Till from apove Madge that had ſpy'd. the Knave 
Mouthfulls of ſhitten Penedictions cave, 


So /iſitations his poor Houſe befell, - 
Some Honourable Members know it well. 


So were his hopes moſt pleafingly beguild, 


Heonly as a Wife, St. Taffy lent a Child : 


— — — 
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- hut, out !-you naty:Curt ! whath here to dg? 
 [reall the Zory-dogs Addreffors too ? 
Ve chought ſome Mingrilunder table Sat, 
Ind twas alas! our Demy:Maityr Nee. 
igg on his face ſo many Caudles makes, 
ou'd think him nothing but a moving Jakes. 
inc addled Eggs are ſent with caſy knocks, 
\nd kennel dirt Be-jeſſemy his Locks. 
1s.T—ds arc Reliques, and ( if you 1 belicye 1 it ) 
Are Tranſubſtantiated into Civit.. 
Now, tho' by every Whiggiſh Skip abhor, 
He's Company for any Tory Lord 


| Now faithful Squire to valiant Knight gate near;. 
And ſomething buzzd in his attentive Ear. | 
If any Beggar, Burgeſs, Peer, or Earl R 
Brings Tale, or Tidings of a Squint-eyd Gul, 
Or knows who ſcandaliz'd a Lad) fair, 

To th' George-a-Horſe-back let em {trait repair : 

If cheir Enquiry be not made in vain, 

| They ſhall receive --- their labour for their pain. 


C VVhey 


_— a 
, When D< - came to as the Rout, 
' Twas time for Mr. Whig to tack about : 


| For fear agen he my concerns enquire, 
| I make a Congee backward and retire. 


Amongſtfad Meortals next my Muſe did ply, 
That briskly ſwore, and drink they knew not why. 
For any Reaſon they ner know nor care, 

Bur would be damn'd becauſe their betters were. 
And ſuch I hopd would naked truth conſels. 
About their great Diana, the Addreſs. 

A hopeful Lad that at the 7op did fit, 

With Elephantine Crown and Pigme Wit; 

1 'hus did the Marrow-bone oth matter ſtate, 

And by his Maſters ballance regulate. 


| Troth neighbour 7om Id no great mind to dot, 
| But that my Maſtcr wou'd perſwade me tot. 


care not what, but as the Parſon faith, 
undly ſubſcribe with an implicit faith. 


Fall the Loyal Patty Mes be i219 
ſy comfort is'Tve ſtore of: company. 

Vho now in rank and file-prepare to ſand, 
Paint a Paper found in Fairx-Land. . 

An Oath was in Vtopze ftird of late, 

' That the Phanaticks did Aſſociate. 

{There's {light ofhand ; here take your bag again 
{Weve only knit it with an Oath or twain. 

None dare affirm we left the knacks behind ; 
"Tho' moſt willfay that ſuch as hide-can find. 

- Others will front as hard, and ſenſe as ſmall 

| FAs neighbouring Stones in the contiguous Wall , 
{Stretchd underneath ſome plaiſter d half built ſheds, 
VVere over-grown Addrefling Logger-heads. 

Such ſtrapping Lads were never ſeen before, 

Fine well-grown Prentices about threeſcore : 
Stay'd Prentices, who live in care and fear 

| As far as their Climaderick year. 


| Son Zack, come put this piece of Ver! ſon up, 
| "Twill crve anon to make y our Mother ſup. 
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Her AY Clack will-ner. ke | {| TREND 
' Unleſs we find ſome Griſt to ſtop her Mill. _ ©. 
© Sure lighteſt hands. theſe Tory Maſters carry. , 
They g1VC a Prentice liberty to. Marry 3 | £ 
Or elſe the Loyal Part-o'th Nation uſe, - 55 
* To ſpawn perpetual Bond-men like the Jewe, 


Around che Roards our zcalous Glas lie, 
(Saving your Preſence) ol like Swine.in Sty  . 
 VVhen large Pig-wiggin-Hall the heard contains, 
Grunting Confuſjons to the Beans and. Grains. 
| Ones Far ting, cother Piſſing, rother Roaring,, 
This chewing Cud ondelicious VVhoring. 
-This takes a Lamb for Whig, and.maudlin grown; 
| Gnaws till he only leaves-the naked Bone, 
'VVhilft his next neighbour Greedy-2ut does chuſc 
To ſcrape acquaintance with his Brother Goole. 
[One Cannibal had rather cat by half, . 

A plate of his own Fleſh and Blood a Calf; 
VVhilit ſome fate grumbling by in doleful dumps, . 


And Fanthing could procure but Cabbidge-ftumps:' 


C—_ 
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Pra! 


I | As nimble as a Flyina Tar Barrel ? 
| Anſwera civil Queſtionif yon can! 


* Pray who's chat Younker there ſo aptto o qua | s 


- | VVhoſe Baſtard was the Croydon Basket-man. 9 
| Orif thar-puzzles you, art leaſt declare ov: 
| VVhereI might find your VVorſhips Grandfather. = 
Wl Arms uſeleſs are: Tho' no old Coats you ve known; 
| Yet your Atchievments round the Land arc flown: 
A Monarchs By-blow ſounds not bigger than. 
The ſon of one of ch Afidavit men. 


Mobile! know your diſtance, and ſtand further, © 
Here. moves in Stare another Knighr'orh' Order | 
Sir Will 'orh Wiſp a baſe attempt has made. - 

To cheat poor Boglander of all Its Trade: 

The ſwearing Company will nere Diſpence 

His Worſhip ſhould ſer up for Evidence; 

Oaths are impropraate to the Iriſh Nation 

Yet heeLiggrude upon ther Occupation 
Somewhat 'twas made him cager on the Sport, 

He had a School-Miſtriſs in Salisbary Court. 


Who diſciplind him in the A, B, C, 


Of her own Country Lingua Perjury | hi 
He Loyd her well , 'yet durſt not bring my Joy FJ id 
To dandle his fine little Naked-Boy | _ 
But leaſt Suſpicious Whig ſhould her be Dodging, "0 
To Bloomsbry Square he's now removyd her lodging. by 

One {till Tlack if my Memoirs are true, On the ub FO 
The great Faftotum of the ſcribling Crew, > 


| | | InferiourCler. Pe! 
The Idol whom dark Lanthorns crouch before, _— tk 


And Sam's admiring Cuſtomers adore ; _ 
 VVhen Father Razz s detain'd his treacherous Foe, i 

And all his Orphan d Sons can hardly go, T 

The ſtaring Fools creep ſhuffling up and down, G 


An calic Prey to every Cat in Town. 
> when poor Roger ſadly ſhiting lies, Þ 
1 melting Groans and ſtinking Extaſies ; 
antivy-Boys, alas, have loſt their Guide, 
nd unto Biſhop Satan Blindfold ride. 


Crape Gown more black in Tears hs abſence mourns, 
nd into Mzckinders tus Surplice turns, . © Li 
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But did. his Imprimatur place on Her 
Store of good Pains, if he'd the Truth confeſs, 
He took to Reftific her Printing-Preſs. 


(2) 
f he's not there, to Sam's make haſt away, 
de Poſt, or elſe the Banquet will not ſtay ! 
on eft Irventus yet? Then, Doctor ! go | 
'0 Creſſwels, he's there may be, who does know >= Au 

or oft from her Obſequious little Things. . 

fou have receiv'd your Tythes and Offerings. 

Not there! to Pancrace-Church then, Doctor !. paſs; = 
crhaps he's gone with Madam B—fs, (uiopſBolkag 


Fo Wild-houſe Chappel next with ſpeed repair, 


IF all this ſtriet Enquiry don't avail, 
Fle tell you where, I me fure you cannot fail. 
Eo to the-Printers ! ask if Roger ſtayd 
To reaſon with the Maſter, or the Maid? 
\ general Warrant, Sir, will hardly do, 


Jr to Paul's Portico, to ſeek him run /! 
ay-be he's charging Dame Foarna's Gun. ban FromabifFue 
Klablconer 


is ten to one but you may find him there. 


'0 rumimage both. the Maid and Papers too. 
lo longer for the Books he now does care, 


Whether; 


Pn, my 


( 22 2) 
Whether That was incorrigible grown, 
Or weary He, it never could be known. 2 
* Some think the bulky Volume ſwell'd fo high, © 4 

He made no more ado, but threw it by ; 3 
And Shame and Charge of Publiſhing to ſave, | 
Hid the Impr ef oz under-neath a Wave. | 
Come Through-Bridge, Hoa ! at Greenwich Tle contriveſt 
To teach the unwieldy Damfſel how to dive : 
Her Belly then Tme ſure will tell no Tales, 
When ſent to feed the: Haddocks and the Whates. | 
"Leſt either of II|-uſage ſhould complain, F 
| Nor Maid, nor Papers e're were found again. | 


| Thustir'd with Fools and perpetual Throng, 

| And half turn'd both with tarrying there fo long. 
Kind Heaven ſome timely pity on me took, f 
| And brought me to a filent-empty Nook ; 
In melancholy Muſings thereI lay, : 

Grieved ſo profuſely to have loſt a Day. | f 
'On bended Arm I lean'd my weary'd Head, ; 
Till by degrees the fad Remembrance fled. 
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| Wl wh Li ny lngod, 
| And, Ng _ mon vc Sig 
Fancy that waies! ere rn apes 


| Now pleads preſcription | for her Tyrant.” _ (4 
| - To her fantaſtick Reg ions the bears, TE NAY 2 
'| And my Null Soul on Tet fle gi 'd prnions {aa 
| Where preſent; paſt, and fature things remain 1 
ie In their old Chaos bugdd : "up again. = 
The different p an ainted f forms er Art did 5 Joji + 
Ina Proc SeruSlure | all Ride” jm * F 2] 
* Before my gazing! mind at 6k 0 ſhe phacd 7 
Brittegia fair. in Neptune rn mbrac'd.: * 
Three batter '4 ; mon bgd IH Heh 
| Plunder'dof all the Gems that once ſhe wore 
\. By ſomeſleek Parafite, « or  wheadling Whore; TH 
-.W ounded, diſtreſs . " farkaken © on the ground; ©: 
Her parting Soul juſt ſtruggling at the wound. 
Thrice had the Surgeons met to eaſe her pain, 
Thrice were they roughly frighted home again. 
Her graceleſs Sons about her ſcoffing ſtood, 
And quaffe Hyzz4b in het freſh reeking blood. -.. * 
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For cont ef ro Hy Ml "uy vol 
And Vy whgſe D Dagger firikes VE OO TTY 1.4 
Tn.vain to all the "World for BY -L in Fey { Vans, 
In vain fhe ſhew' $, her bleeding Bye It f Ys”: 
Whilſt all | her ancient nt Friends 4g 7G kya wp 

Hcrbr caſts bleed Tea Fr "hes | r Eyet' Ih did 6 
. Gaſping for Life. on. gt "þ Tufts ed: Satth'? 0 IQ 2:::t46 
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To gracias Heaven. "her dy vp Ri" 
Fs AROUEE NT fl gs ES tv Y 
By theſe ungriceful Vipers loom'd Yep f 52 
| Might my great ET EU Mon 
With Trophisp; fs ie wn'd Pile fi ide Heil ted 
| By Conqu'ring F rance,. wereF JE I, d i Fel,” 
'Tde make a: Lrinmpb- of my Pullthat ain 23 
But. thoſe whom my phts verit cus hat way” 
Not only wih to lee, bat t wes "rhe Mad: | 


"Ms groans a Gra by : a Pigny fan, - 

And grieves for the Diſbonour, not the Paiii. 
Now helpt by an infernal Iriſh Crew, | 
"Thoſe Cannibals her arounting Soul purſue. 
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=_ " ere fromthe lab'ring Breeft itpart,. 


Would ripher-up; and knaw hes: bleeding heart. 7: 
, Whit Death danc'd round her ſwimming faulering 


i Life's weak Remains they meant to ſacrifice 3 


When from on High.theſcatter'd' Clouds gave 


(E, es, 


way, 


And ont there Teapt a warm and- peaceful Ray. 


A heaventy Watcher cuts the yielding Air, 


In Titles keaft pulſe appearing here and:there. | 


And ſirike mild Terrour mixt with awful Lo 


Bright Lambert flames aroucd his Temples move, 
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That glicrring Sword unſheath'd aloft he bore, 


Which at the dreadfui Combat Michael wore. 


Lightnings it's Edge, and Bolts its Point compole, 


Bolts that did never miſs the Thund'rers Foes ; 
Ender whole ſtrokes the quiy'ring Villains fel 
As Conquerd Angels tumbled into Hel. 
Then ſmiling Itke the Suns Meridzzn ſhine, 


l, 


Raisd bleeding England with an Arm Divine. 
Earth's deaf (laid he) but Heav'n has heard thy groan, 


And once agen will fix thy falling Throac. 
By Heaven 1nſpird new Hydra Plots I lee, 
To ruin all thy genuine Sons and thee, 
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